LETTERS OF SRI AUROBINDO

you have surrealist art and poetry. The idea of
Lawrence is akin: let us get rid of rhyme, metre,
artifices which please us for their own sake and
draw us away from the thing in itself, the real
behind the form. So suppressing these things let us
have something bare, rocky, primally expressive.
There is nothing to find fault with in the theory
provided it does lead to a new creation which
expresses the inner truth in things better and more
vividly and directly than with its rhyme and metre
the old poetry, now condemned as artificial and
rhetorical, succeeded in expressing it. But the
results do not come up to expectation. Take the four
lines of Lawrence*: in what do they differ from the
old poetry except in having a less sure rhythmical
movement, a less seizing perfection of language?
It is a fine image and Keats or Thompson would have
.made out of it something unforgettable. But after
reading these lines one has a difficulty in recalling
any clear outline of image, any seizing expression,
any rhythmic cadence that goes on reverberating
within and preserves the vision forever. What the
modernist metreless verse does is to catch up the move-

* Just a few of the roses gathered by the Isar
Are fallen, and their blood-red petals on the cloth
Float like boats on a river, waiting
For a fairy wind to wake them from their sloth.

318